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A  visit to Devonshire.
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' What has been thus elegantly given, will, I hope, not he reproachfully enjoyed; I shall endeavour to give your Lordship the only recompense which generosity desires,—the gratification of finding that your benefits are not improperly bestowed. I am, my Lord,
' Your Lordship's most obliged, 1 Most obedient, and most humble servant,
'SAM. JOHNSON.' 'July 20, 1762.'
This year his friend Sir Joshua Reynolds paid a visit of some weeks to his native country, Devonshire, in which he was accompanied by Johnson, who was much pleased with this jaunt, and declared he had derived from it a great accession of new ideas1. He was entertained at the scats of several noblemen and gentlemen in the West of England2; but the greatest part of the time was passed at Plymouth, where the magnificence of the navy, the ship-building and all its circumstances, afforded him a grand subject of contemplation. The Commissioner of the Dock-yard paid him the compliment of ordering the yacht to convey him and his friend to the Edclystone, to which they accordingly
1 They left London on Aug. 16 and returned to it on Sept. 26. Taylor's J?t-ynoMs, i. 214. North-cote records of this visit:—' I remember when Mr. Reynolds was pointed out to me at a public meeting, where a great crowd was assembled, I got as near to him as I could from the pressure of the people to touch the skirt of his coat, which I did with great satisfaction to my mind.' Nortlicotc's/?yHff/(b,\. 116. In like manner Reynolds, when a youth, had in a great crowd touched the hand of Pope. Id, p. 19. Pope, when a boy of eleven, 'persuaded some friends to take him to the coffee-house which Drydcn frequented.' Johnson's Works, viii. 236. Who touched1 old Norilicote's hand? Has the apostolic succession been continued? —Since writing these lines I have read with pleasure the following passage in Mr. Raskin's Praeterita, • chapter i. p. 16 :—' When at three-
and-a-half I was taken to have my portrait painted by Mr. Northcote, I had not been ten minutes alone with him before I asked him why there were holes in his carpet.' Dryden, Pope, Reynolds, Northcote, Raskin, so runs the chain of genius, with only one weak link in it.
a At one of these scats Dr. Amyat, Physician in London, told me he happened to meet him. In order to amuse him till dinner should be ready, lie was taken out to walk in the garden. The master of the house, thinking it proper to introduce something scientific!! into the conversation, addressed him thus : ' Are you a botanist, Dr. Johnson ?' 'No, Sir, (answered Johnson,) I am not a botanist; and, (alluding, no doubt, to his near sightedness) should I wish to become a botanist, I must first turn myself into a reptile.' Bos-WELL.
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